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A CRYING NEED—A LAW TO SUPPRESS THE SHYSTER. 












A SAUCE OF REGRET. 


She used to be a peach, ’t is said, 

Her figure plump with charming curves; 
But, now that she is growing old, 

She ’s been consigned to the preserves. 










IN SOUTH AMERICA. 


THE PRESIDENT.— Is the Chief of the 
Weather Bureau keeping an eye on the « 



































/ a # ° fi . Pex political situation, as instructed ? 

OH |, -abesks Ua Noe fy) MS. cu WI, = lap His SECRETARY.—He is, Your Excellency. 

YN) \ RPS EA // POA Nf Aee Giff Here is his latest report: A 

/iK —— RD: Tas» —_ i (We RISA a ‘‘Indications for the next twenty-four hours: eee . 


— Cloudy; light insurrections in the afternoon, 

clearing away towards midnight; to-morrow cooler and quiet. 
Wednesday, stormy; possibly. with a revolution in the 
morning.” 


CRITICISM. 


THE MANAGER.— The incidents are aot exactly im- 
probable — 


THE PLAYRIGHT (hopefully). — steal 
You think not? _ . rt 
THE MANAGER.— No; — they ’re 2. 
Va alrin < om 


impossible. 







































4) 


/* | a 

| Te Vy /@ 4 
LUT 18 . 
t jie 


‘2 iho = 


LW) 


HIS DESIRE. 


Mrs. McGorry.—Yez ’ll hov to do 
sawmthin’ wid thot clock to make ut 
run corrictly. Sure, phwhiniver Oi don’t 


a Git wh set ut back ivery half day ut gains an hour 
Be AY or more in ivery tin or twelve. 
~ McGorry.— Lave ut alone till ut gits a 


whole day fast. Oi want to foind out phwither 
ut would prove thot we was livin’ back in yester- 
day an’ dhe clock was on toime, or we was ahl 
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THE OBSTACLE. roight an’ dhe clock was tellin’ dhe toime av to- 


morrow to-day. 
‘She tole me dere 's only one t’ing dat keeps her from goin’ on de stage.” 





‘*What 's dat?” IN BOS I > 

“ De Gerry Society.” HrE.—Ah!_ These eggs are just as | like them. 
SHE.— I thought they would please you, Browning, dear. I have had 
THE FROMTHEWORLDAPARTS. the water at two hundred and twelve degrees Fahrenheit for two and one- 

half minutes. 
R. FROMTHE WORLDAPART 
Talks about the grave, THE SHADOw of debt is rather gloomy, but some of us would run great 
Speaks of worms and other things risk of sunstroke if we ever got out of it. 


Sinners for to save; 
Reads that his Creator saw 





What he made was good ; 
With a life-is-fleeting face 
Wonders how he could. 


Mrs. Fromtheworldapart Clarence Fromtheworldapart 

Ponders over tracts — Is their son, but he 
. Has an inner consciousness Seems a sort of foreign graft 

Full of curious facts; On the family tree. 

When she knows a person's creed That this youth should have his fling 
Does not hesitate Seems a dreadful muss 

To inform the ignorant On Nature's part — but so it is; — 
Where he'll terminate. Yes, Clarence is a cuss! 


Frank Savin Bailey. 





A TRANSLATION. COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
BROWN.— What does ‘dolce far niente” mean? ONE - SIDED. 
JONES.— It means that it is sweet to do nothing when you get big THE Bass (to the flounder).— Goodness me! but you have a one-sided 


pay for it. way of looking at things! 
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PUCK. 
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UP AGAINST IT. 


“Is this the elephant's first lesson ?”’ 
‘‘Yes; and I should think it will be the monkey's last.”’ 








b cal HIS OVERSIGHT. 


ERE,” SAID shrewd, old Farmer Hornbeak, as he clumped 
into the kitchen with a newspaper in his hand, ‘‘is a copy 
of the first issue of the Weekly Pantaggable, which 
a young feller by the name of Lanks has just started 
+ in Allegash.” 
‘¢ What do ye think of it, Ezry?” asked his wife. 
‘¢Wa’al,” was the rather grim reply, ‘if the 
editor carries out the promises he makes in this 
issue it will not only be worth takin’ but it will 
be a downright boon which we can skurcely 
endure to be without. Accordin’ to the 
_ specifications, it will take the place of 
— the Sewin’ Society, the minister, the 
ne doctor-book, the weather bureau, the 
comic almanac, the dress-maker, the 
lawyer, the gover’ment, the schoolmaster, the circus, the 
horse-doctor, and — ” 
‘¢What do you mean by that, Ezry? Are ye tryin’ 
to git off another of them foolish jokes o’ your’n? I 
declare to goodness, it does seem that a man of your 
age ee ” 
‘‘There, there, Almiry! Don’t git agitated over 
me —I ’m fully aware, havin’ heard ye say so several 
hundred times before, that somethin’ terrible distressin’ 
will happen to me if I don’t go around with a face on me 
as grim as a grindstone; and I ’ve got so used to the pros- 
pect that I don’t really mind it much. But what I mean 
about this paper is that the young man who — er—h’m! 
perpetrates it has a two-column salutatory in this number, 
in which he threatens to elevate the manners and morals of 
the community, point us to a brighter and higher life, tell us 
how to manage our farms and children and cultivate all sorts of 
crops and various kinds of virtues, lead us politically, elucidate 
all the burnin’ issues of the day for our benefit, regulate the solar 
system, the markets and the weather, prescribe for our ills, improve 
our architecture, refine our appetites, bend us as we ought to incline, 
and lead us whither we should go; and all for a paltry dollar and a 
half per year, in cash or produce.» I believe I ’Il subscribe, for it 
strikes me as a mighty good bargain to be able to tap, for only a 
dollar and a half, about all the accumulated wisdom of the ages. And 
that seems to be what it amounts to, for the young man has promised 
to enlighten us on almost every subject of any importance that I can think 
of, except how to work miracles and make condensed milk; and I s’pose 
he simply forgot to mention them two points.” 
Tom P. Morgan. 


YOu NEVER realize how awkward you must be until you see a snap- 
shot picture of yourself in motion. 
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A .‘* COMER.” 

Mr. GoTrox.— Young Lord Littledough asked me for Lydia's hand this 
afternoon. He impressed me very favorably as a young man who is bound 
to succeed. 

Mrs. Gotrox.— Did he ask you how much you were worth ? 

Mr. GoTROX.— No; he asked me how I got it. 





there would only be four horses on which to harangue, 
and he would have the troubie of driving these. 
With him the tongue is mightier than the whip. 

Slipping the bridle of his thorough-paced tongue, 
then, your Horse Haranguer maneuvers for a good 
start at Twenty-third Street for his continuous verbal 
performance over the course. He spies an inoffensive 
cab-horse at the curb, pulls you by the arm, and is 
fairly off. 

‘¢What do you think of him?” he loudly queries. 
‘¢T "ll bet he was a goer in his time!” he goes on 
without pause or expectation of reply. ‘‘Spavin 
bother him much?” to the driver, with a careless tilt 
of the hat. ‘Better take in a couple of holes in 
the off trace... Too tight, eh? Well, I guess you ’re 
right... Hello! look at those cobs! The nigh one’s 
arum goer. Too light for coupé work. Most owners 
have such little sense! ... Say, that ’s the horse for 
me! Over there on the landau. Great action, hey? 
Too bad he’s not sound! See that bunch on his 
off hind fetlock?... Gad, sir! this is a great day for 
road work. Wish I had a day off and a couple of 
speedy ones on a light buggy. Roads must be great 
up above!... Little muddy, perhaps... Good pair 
of steppers, there —the gray ones. Ought to be up 
to showy park hacking.” 

Thus the harangue progresses; the Horse Har- 
anguer acquitting himself with exceptional credit 
to his livery-stable erudition, and the audience 
wondering if it is n’t almost his dinner-time. 
When the upper avenue is reached the patient 
auditor usually gives signs 
of bolting, and the 
Haranguer desists 
from his treatment of 
an eight hundred-dollar 
pair of hackneys to borrow 


HIS REGULAR SEAT. his trolley-fare home. 


ANGELINE.— If yer love me, Claude, take me ter see de ball-game dis afternoon ! There was once a Horse 
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CLAUDE.— Gee whiz, woman! You 'd look nice climbin’ a tree, would n't yer? Haranguer I knew who talked 
thoroughbreds six days in the 
THE HORSE HARANGUER. week and had the use of the family carryall 
on Sundays. The vehicle was shabby and 
the horse temporarily disengaged from the 
meat business. This Haranguer would place 
a soap-box under him, cross the ragged 
whip at an appropriate angle and assume 
what he devoutly believed was the atti- 
tude in vogue among the great metro- fia 
politan whips. - But he did n’t talk // / | 
much, and tooled his carryall without / 


HE HORSE HARANGUER is easy-running and usually horse- 
less. What he lacks in actual experience with horse- 
flesh he considers more than compensated for by his 
consistent use of horse-talk, pink stocks and horseshoe 
pins. Besides, he is often seen buying racing extras. 

Two weeks’ attendance at any livery-stable in odd 
hours of the evening will furnish an aspiring Horse 
Haranguer with ample material for brilliantly plying 

his vocation. A few dollars expended at the furnishing 





; : nag : c , d y 7 yy 
store in horsey linen and socks is the only other thing needful. iar a Boi as eo me eat 
However, a fancy waistcoat of suitable loudness is often added to the stock- ee ain * = oe sik ies — HONS 
in-trade of ambitious Horse Haranguers and enables them to criticise the Se Phase 2 Ne 
‘ : pong box and its attendant glories and bd as 
most well-appointed coaches with ease. The low-crowned derby with its ak aa oe k. brilliant! a Rat, 9) 
sporty side-feather and a heavy-ribbed pair of driving gloves are not essen- ee, ee. ee NS ~ 


discussing steeple-chasing. * Moat ie 


Ay 


tial but immensely impressive when adorning haranguing gallops on the ; 2 ; 
elevated cars. Riding boots and a crop are too expensive for most Horse Larkin G. Mead. | OPYRIGHT, 1009, BY KEPPLER & seHWARZANN 
Haranguers to display on the street-cars; but they are less expensive than AN ADAPTED ADAGE. 


f OVE IS BLIND; and, sometimes 
a horse, and are therefore employed by the wealthier class. L ‘ é ‘ 


: when it reaches the point of a “That ’s another new golf suit Mr. Links is 
Although the Horse Haranguer seldom has a horse to drive, he me P wearing. How many has the man, anyhow ?"" 
: proposal, it is nearly dumb. ‘‘A good many; but clothes don’t make 
always manages to find a man to harangue. A walk up Fifth Avenue the golf player.” 
with bull-dog pipe to sport, plenty of smart turnouts to review, and the SOME PEOPLE are skillful enough 
undivided attention of his companion is his highest enjoyment. A coaching to fit their religious convictions and worldly ways together so 
trip through the Berkshires would afford him infinitely less. Ona,coach nicely that you can hardly discover the joint. ' 


A FORCED SALE. 
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I. 
alal dtadhs on ss oe Golicee  de en e “vat! Too tight? You don’t vant to puy noddings? 
't lose a sale. Ven I dry dis negxt goat on him wath smeaet der ne ee" You vas mistagen, mein frendt. Vat ’s der madder? 


n 
hrow some of dis snuff aroundt der room mitout him You vas haf dot colds! You vas vants to sneeze? Vell, 
seeing you! go aheadt !"” 








PUBLISHER’S ANNOUNCEMENT. 


LETTERS OF A LIVE AUTHOR. 





\ ITHERTO it has been the fashion to publish the private 
correspondence of celebrated literary men after they 
are dead, but this is a custom which will no doubt 
become obsolete after we have set a more modern 
example. We have engaged the services of a 
prominent author, who even now is famous, and 
will become more so, to write letters to family and 
friends on purely private subjects and anything 
else not of any earthly ‘interest, well knowing 
that the public has become educated up to this sort 
of thing. The author’s real name will necessarily be 

withheld; but this is a matter of no consequence. Our enterprise. in 
securing these letters hot from the pen, while our author is in the prime 
of life, and, may be, fifty years before any other publisher will have them, 
we feel confident will be duly appreciated. 


‘ 
\ 
Ww 
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PARIS, Jan. 2. 
DEAR GRANDMOTHER: 

Why don’t you send me some more of those worsted handkerchiefs 
you promised to knit for me? I am afraid you have an attack of rheuma- 
tism; but, forgive me, nanny dear, I must write only of myself. This 
morning I got up. Oh! the horror of it all! You were kind to tell me 
that my books were selling at home. Some day I will kiss you for this, 
much as I dislike to. Send the handkerchiefs by freight. I am nervous, 
I am distraught, I am very horrible to-day! INKEPOTTE. 


* 
* * 


PARIS, February Io. 


My Own PRECIOUS WIFE: 
This morning I tore down all the lace curtains in my room. 


annoyed me so! The cost 


They 
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EVIDENTLY A JOKE. 
VAN DAUBER.— Somebody broke into my studio lastenight and. took 
six of my paintings! 
SCRIBBLER.— Ha! Ha! Whom do you suspect of playing the joke ? 


pounds since stopping. Lately I have racking pains between the shoulder- 
blades, but I know they are 





I am told is 2,000 f.; but 
this will be included in my 
publishers’ expenses. They 
allow me 5,000 f. for extras 
on each book, so do not 
worry. I am. working on 
the ‘* Mystery of Rodent’s 
Corners.” It is all finished 
but the first chapter, and 
I have not yet decided on 
the style of binding. Do 
not interrupt me, even at a 
distance. My darling, I hate 
you so at times. Do not 


tremble. It is only one of 
my notions. Paris is vile. 
O God! I love it so! How 


kind of you to send me 
another shirt. I forgot all 
about the other one I had 
on. Write me often. I may 
_ not read your letters, but 
never mind. INKY. 
a 

° : 
(To his friend Minktrap Pinkeye.) sy eae d 

LONDON, March 5. ver nas SE ee 


mY 








caused by the typewriter. I 
“can not tell you what the 
pure London air is doing 
for me, and what a sense of 
solitude I get in the streets. 
I am getting to know Na- 
ture more and more all the 
time, although sometimes 
it is hard to see through 
the fog. Come over in the 
steamer and see me; it will 
do you good. In the mean 
time, send me a hundred. 
INKEPOTTE DESBROSSES. 
. 
* ’ 

(To an unknown friend.) 

LONDON, April 2d. 
DEAR FRIEND: 

I will certainly lecture in 
America, but not now. Oh! 
not now. I must be adver- 
tised first. You can do this 
for me better than anybody. 
Stir up all the maudlin 
sentiment you can, and get 
the women interested, and 








DEAR MINKTRAP: COPYRIGHT, 1899, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 
At last I am alone. In 

the very heart of London. 

I have secured a show win- 

dow and write continuously 

from g to 1. It is grand. I am inspired. 

gathered. I have not eaten for three weeks. 

but I am convinced I am better off without it. 


This morning 3,000 people 
Food is all well enough, 
I have gained several 


ANOTHER POINT OF VIEW. 


MR. FISH.— That idiot has put another worm on his hook! 
Mrs. FisH. — I wonder if he thinks we eat worms for every course ? 


I will come. “I am having 
my photo taken, in the silli- 
est attitude imaginable, for 
The Bookman. It ought to 
make a great hit. I have 
just begun five new novels, and hope to Anish them this month. 
Yours, INKEPOTTE. 
Tom Masson. 











Iv. 


beobles ! 


.— K-k-k-ker-schoo-o-0-0 ! : 
saceataemananes x vas busted it all abart. 








V. 
MR. Isaacs.— O Fader Apraham! O mein poor 


Schoost see vat he vas done mit dot goat! He 
Call der bolice, Ikey! Dot 

















VI. 


(As CUSTOMER pays for the coat and escapes ),—‘‘ Ikey, 
vat dinks you mit your fader’s peezness apility?" 


goat vill gost him dwenty tollars! 
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EXPERIENCE. 
Mrs. Bowers (as BOWERS gives a cry of pain). — Can't you 
strike a match ? 
Bow_Ers (angrily). —1 should be able to—I have struck almost 
everything else in the room. 


A WEEK OF FESTIVITIES. 


‘HE URBAN FAMILY, I am sorry to learn,” remarked Mrs. Rural Joys, 

of the suburb of Nextstation, New Jersey, ‘‘are finding fault with 

our town. I understand that Mrs. Urban says we have no 

society, and complains of the utter 

:,2: loneliness with which we are 
) . afflicted,” 

7. ‘¢No society ! Loneli- 











ing extract woman; Thursday 
by a man selliag carpet-beaters 
and clothes-bars ; Wednesday 
by a lightning-rod agent, a 
patent medicine man, and a 
traveling chiropodist; Tuesday 
a charity bazar solicitor; and 
Monday we entertained two real 
estate agents, a book-peddler, 
a Mormon missionary, three 
tramps and a gentleman dealing 
in stove-polish. No society ! 
Loneliness ! ” 





HIS VIEW. 


FIRST BOARDER. — Blamed if I 
can remember whether the doctor 
told me to take this medicine before or 
after meals! 

SECOND BOARDER.— I don’t see how 
it can make much difference. 








be ashamed to be tramping! 


NOT SO MODEST. 


FRIEND. —I suppose you consider 
Chicago the eighth wonder of the world? 

CHICAGOAN. — No, indeed! I con- 
sider it the first. 







} ness!” ejaculated 

ve Mrs. Farfromtown. 

A? ‘¢What fastidious 

notions some people 

have! No society! Why, last 
Saturday we were visited by two 7\ seme. 

book agents; Friday by a flavor- 


NO VACANCIES. 


Mrs. HANDOuT. —I should think a big strong man like you would 


WEARY WILLY.—And so I am, lady; but wot kin I do? 
ter get onto de Yale foot-ball squad —I ‘ve tried to ring in as a Harvard 
hammer-thrower—to say nuthin’ uv puttin’ in an application for de Cor- 
nell Crew, de Columbia Nine, de Pennsylvania Hurdles and de Princeton 
Glee Club; but it ain't no use, lady, ‘cause dey 'r' overcrowded now ! 





A JUST REBUKE. 


The vaudeville comedian was trying to be extra funny. 

Stepping to the footlights, he said: ‘‘ Ladies and gentlemen, I am 
about to do a very marvelous feat of sleight-of-hand. Has any gentleman 
in the audience an egg in his pocket?” 

Immediately this answer 
came from the gallery: ‘If 
I’d knew wot kind uv a show 
dis wuz goin’ ter be, you ’d 
hev got one long before dis.” 





HIS IDEA. 


First TRAMP. —Is dere 
any difference between indo- 
lent and lazy? 

SECOND TRAMP. — Well, 
I s’pose when a man’s lazy 
what kin afford it, dey call 
him indolent. 


INWARD. 


*¢ You are dreadfully black!” 
exclaimed the Pot, hotly. 
‘Yes; but I have a porce- 
lain lining!” protested the 
kettle. 
And, after all, inward graces 
are the graces that count. 


HIS IMPRESSION. 
DocTor.—My rule is, ‘‘ Be 
sure you ’re right, and then 
go ahead.” 
FRIEND. — Indeed? I 
thought it was, ‘‘When in 
doubt, perform an operation.” 


ONE VIEW. 


SHE.— What is the mean- 
ing of making friends of the 
mammon of unrighteousness? 

HE. — Well —a — getting 
them to subscribe for the 
benefit of the church. 

















| PUCKOGRAPHS.-— IX. 


THE SILENT PARTNER OF CROKER & COMPANY. 
(LIMITED.) 


HE COULD N’T SAY. 
FRIEND.— How do you like your new teacher, Freddy? 
FREDDY. —I don’t know; I have n’t misbehaved 
any yet. 





WISHIN’. 
W's" "s the use a-wishin’, 
A-wishin’ every day; 
A-wishin’ every minute 
s Yewr golden time away ? 
seas Some folks are born a-wishin’, 
= An’ wish until they die; 
An’ die a-wishin’, wishin’ 
=a They hed another try. 
What 's the use a-wishin’, 
A-wishin’ any day? 
Ef yew are goin’ tur git it 
Yew ‘ll git it avyway. 
So don't be wishin’, wishin’, 
It won't do any good; 
Wish I could stop a-wishin’, 
I really wish I could! 
Joe Cone. 


IN KENTUCKY. 
‘© The~Colonel is one of the 
finest characters I ever knew.” 
“Yes, sir; he ’s worth his 
weight in whiskey!” 


AFFINITY. 
If Pity unto Love be kin, 
Then, surely, in Love’s estimation, 
The bond is weak and thin 
And only binds a poor relation. 
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I've tried 


ABOUT THE only way to lessen 
your burdens in this world is 
by making yourself stronger. 














PUCK. 










And all this reform has come chiefly from the curious physiological 
fact that as men grow more highly individualized they grow also’ more 
keenly conscious of each other’s sensations. To a thinking man it is 


PUCK. 
PUBLISHED EVERY WEDNESDAY. 











The subscription price of Puck is $5.00 per year. no longer of any importance whether a whale swallowed Jonah and sub- 
$2.50 for six months. $1.25 for three months. sequently regretted the act; whether the sun ‘stood still” at Joshua’s 
Payable in advance. command or whether God inspired a she-bear to eat some children who 






were unable to control their mirth at sight of a bald-headed prophet. 
But it is a matter of daily increasing importance with him that famine 
stalks beside repletion in a world of golden plenty for all; that he should 
have a full stomach and a warm back while his neighbor perishes of 
hunger and cold. What he must have is a religion to remedy this and 
not one to tell him about a good time in a far-off, colorless heaven of 
NOTICE TO PUBLISHERS. — The contents of Pcck crowns and harps. And he is finding it, out in the world, in social and 
rte protected by copyright in both the United States and = industrial reform; slowly, clumsily, and often stupidly, but surely. He 
reat Britain. Infringement of this copyright will be . 2 ? : . 
promptly and vigorously prosecuted. already feels the oneness of the race enough to know with perfect 
certainty, though we were all ‘*saved” but one poor, sinful heathen 
and knew that he must suffer eternal torment, that there would never 
ees ———— be a moment’s peace for a single one of us. Truly we have grown 


CARTOONS AND “COMMENTS. better since Jonathan Edwards discovered ‘* Why -the Saints in Glory 


Should Rejoice at the Sufferings of the Damned,” or since the pious 





KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN, 
Publishers and Proprietors. 
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PUCK’S Illustrations can be found only in PUCK’S Publications. 








































































A MID- RB’ ITS own tale the Church is in bad days. Not only are Michael Wigglesworth assigned children to ‘‘the easiest room in hell” 
SUMMER we poor sinners running after strange gods, but the because they would have been bad anyway had they lived. The Church 
SERMON. very priests in the temple are turning against their idols, may be afraid for our future; but that is the Church’s fault and mis- 


seeking to cast them down and to set up new ones of a__ fortune and not ours. And its anxiety will grow beautifully less when it 
strange and fearful fashion. And the keepers of the temple are loath to has caught up with us. 
put them to the door, fearing a revolution that would shatter the temple aaa ponofaanta 
walls. 


e WIDELY ACCEPTED. 


* . 


The situation is not novel. Periodically, through all its days, the JOHNNY.— Papa, is ‘‘ Charity begins at home” a text from the 


Church has had to face it. First it produces heretics; then it expels Bible: 
: ‘ = > Tae . > nee > are slieve i ra , ‘ 
them. And after a time of protest it moves forward to where the offenders mT Papa.— No; but many church members believe it more firmly than 
if it was. 


stood. There follows a time of rest, until other heretics push on and 
blaze another section of the endless path. All thinking has had to be 
done outside the Church, and despite its best efforts to prevent it. 
Only in strenuous and generally bloody opposition to it have 
we been able to emerge our little way from barbarism. It has 
never led, but always followed. It was as eager to uphold 
human slavery in this country as it was two centuries and 

a half before to punish the heretic who announced the h 
earth’s motions. But for the heretics it has hatched we 
would have no science, no art, no literature, no justice, no 
humanity. The Christian religion itself rests upon the 
teachings of one of the rankest heretics of all time;—a / 
rough, untaught carpenter, a radical socialist who insulted | 
the prosperous, attacked the most sacred institutions of | 
his day, assaulted brokers in the stock exchange and be- 
haved generally in a manner that, were he to try it in 
New York to-day, would secure him six months on the | 


Island as an ‘ anarchist.” | |i 
* 
+ * 


It should be seen, therefore, that there is nothing in 
the situation to alarm us work-a-day people who have to 
get along the best we can. Watching the ever-widening 
circle that rejects its husks of dogma, the Church declares 
that we are grown indifferent to religion. But this is be- 
cause it can not see through the wall it always builds 
around itself at every resting place. To those outside, 
it is apparent that we are nearing one of those spiritual 
awakenings that mark history at regular intervals. Even 
while the self-immured Church puzzles as to why its congre- 
gations fall off, the people that once composed them are Y / 
finding elswhere a rational, working religion that their TRH ip 
growing minds demand. pi 
atin 


* ao 
* * — 
The world seems to be demanding a religion that it 
will help it right here and now. Too long has the Church 
taught man how to die. He now insists that he is worthy 
enough in himself to be taught how to live. He em- 
phatically rejects all creeds that describe him as a worm 
of the dust with ninety-eight chances out of a hundred of 
roasting in perpetutity because he would n’t let some one else 
do his thinking for him. He has come to know that there never 
was such a thing as the ‘‘fall of man;’”?—that man has never 
done anything but rise. He finds a revelation in his own con- 
sciousness to which all written revelation must conform or be thrown 
aside. He has quit singing that earth is a desert drear and heaven 
is his home; he no longer sings that he wants to be an angel, 
‘¢a crown upon his forehead, a harp within his hand.” His developing 


sense of humor has shown him the mythical character of that ridiculous, thee | 
impotent, revengeful, pomp-loving old barbarian —the creation of a cruel, —°**™#*T 1% #Y Kerrcen & sowwanzuann 7 Xe 
bloody-minded tribe of barbarians — that the Church has so long scared A. SUGGESTION. ' 
him into worshiping as God. He ignores alike its threat of an absurd hell His WIFE.— Why are you so worried ? 

and its promise of an equally absurd paradise. He scorns the revolting THE GRAIN OPERATOR.— Well, the fact is, I’m short of corn. 
imagery of blood that runs red through all its fetichism; and scorns, too, I must have some and nobody wants to sell. 


its childish clinging to the grotesque Pagan myths of his creation. His WIFE.— Why not advertise that you are short? 
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THE LAST STAND — SCIENCE 
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SCIENCE VERSUS SUPERSTITION. 
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_ ‘s a school-marm what is stoppin’ up to home; an’, oh, you bet! 
She 's a warm one at the meal-times when she's talkin’ to the set. 





She ‘s plum chock-full o' idees on most everythin’, I guess, 
An’ she 's got no trouble, either, any noshun to express ; 







You should see our boarders starin’ when she's feelin’ in the mood 






To tetch 'em up with somethin’ that is just espeshul good, es 





When she tells 'em that the world was made original from gas, 
That the monkey is our cousin, — an’ she sez it bold as brass, — = 










How we lost our tails by settin’, slidin’ down the cellar-doors 






‘Sted o' actin‘ like the monkeys, who kep’ jumpin’ on their fours. a ~ 
An’ 
An’ 
An’ there 's some that kill their mothers when they get too old to work, ff} 









to hear her talk o' forrin lands —I swan it 's just a treat ! — 


= 






= 


of savij isles where people ain't pertikler what they eat; 




























An’ cut ‘em up 1n little bits, an’ toast ‘em on a fork ; } ——S 


fj 
An’ others, when their food is short, an’ bitter is their plight, =— 
Will tek an’ eat just mud-pies for to balk their appytite ij; 
Oh! an’ that ‘nt all — there 's wonders like Fizzouvius on fire, 

An’ laver bilin’ down the sides an’ makin’ folks expire ; 

An’ they find their bodies lyin’ almost as good as new, Yh 

An’ put ‘em in the dime-musees to testify it 's true. 

It's most 's good 's a show to hear our school-marm talk, you bet! 

Sez Mother; ‘cos the boarders do not o’er their vittels fret ; 

An’ she likes her idees splendid, ‘cept when stoppin’ to define 


Rob't Easton. ‘ \ \ 
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The difference ‘twixt butter and Mar’s ollymargarine. 

















A BEGINNER. 


EpDITOR.— This man must be new in the poetry line. 
ASSISTANT.— Why? 
EDITOR.— He does n’t say ‘¢dank” when he means ‘‘ damp.” 


ITS CHIEF FUNCTION. 


THE OWNER.—You can do lots of things with 
this knife. It’s got six blades an’ a corkscrew an’ 
a pair of scissors an’ a toothpick — 

FRIEND.— What you been a-doin’ with it? 

THE OWNER.— Well — er —I been jest 43 
whittlin’ sticks. - 

aoe 
A PRODIGY. Ci 

FRIEND.-—His lungs 

are good, anyway. 
PAPA.— Oh! he ’s 
9 mena an infant phenomenon. 
eras He can touch high 
i ‘«¢C” and hold the note 
= for a minute and a half, 
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“Withtia 


THE TRUE POLITICAL PULL. 


SEEKER.— It means a great deal of hard pull- 
i, ing if a man gets a nomination for an office 
\ nowadays. 
N\ \\\ \\ of HADDIT.—- Wire or leg? 


SAILING UNDER FALSE COLORS. 


‘‘ There ’s one thing more than all else which 
makes widows so dangerous.” 
7 ‘¢What is that?” 
ao ‘‘They always state so positively that they never 
intend to marry again.” 


Nv 
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ON THE BEACH. 


May.— What do you make her out to be? Now THAT we have the bicycle girl and the golf 
MADGE (with glasses),—A steam yacht loaded with men! girl, may we not expect the advent of the automo- 


bile girl? 


May (exceted/y).— Let 's hoist a signal of distress! 
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LETTER OF MR. J. BULL UNIONJACK TO 
LONDON. 


ON THE TROUBLES IN THE TRANSVAAL. 


GUESS,” said Schwarzenkopf, ‘‘dot Oom 
Paul vos going to gif you fellers an 
argumend.” 

‘‘More power to him!” said Mul- 
ligan, fervently. 


— 


Mulligan would sympathize with the a 
Boers.” a 
sarcastically. ‘*Howiver did ye S 
guess it?” 

‘‘Of course,” said I, ‘‘ you care nothing about the (aby? 
merits of the dispute. Oom Paul is against Englafid and — 
that settles it.” \ 

‘««’T is the fur-rst an’ most important p’int,” admitted 
Mulligan. ‘* But av ye want to debate on the merits av 
the case, as ye call thim, Oi’ll be pl’ased to argy the same. 

Oi’ve been radin’ the papers an’ me moind is med up thot 
the Boors is entoirely in the roight — not but what Oi was 
av the same opinion before Oi knew annything about it.” 

“Well,” said I, ‘*the root of the trouble is the way 
in which the Boers treat the Uitlanders.” 

“‘Is dot it?” said Schwarzenkopf. «I t’ought it vos 
dot der Boers haf a lot of derridory vot der Pritish vant.” 

‘‘Roight ye are!” said Mulligan, emphatically. ‘* They 
do say the Jarmans is great for gettin’ to the bottom av anny 
question they tackle.” 

‘¢ The Uitlanders,” said I, ignoring these interruptions, ‘‘ who are 
principally Englishmen, own, I believe, most of the property in the 
Transvaal and pay most of the taxes, and yet they have no vote. Oom 
Paul won’t allow them any voice in the government. I.don’t see how even 
an Irishman will attempt to justify such treatment.” 

‘¢ Vell,” said Schwarzenkopf, ‘‘apoud not hafing nodings to say 
apoud running der governmend, dot vos der vay mit der taxpayers all der 
vorld ofer.”’ 

‘‘Roight again!” said Mulligan. <‘*’T is, as ye moight say, the 
common lot av the taxpayer. Who the divil wud foight about sich a 
thrifle? ’T is but a praytixt.” 

‘‘It is not a pretext,” said 1; ‘it’s a substantial grievance.” 

“<’T is a praytixt,” repeated Mulligan; ‘*’t is nothin’ more. An’ 
what are thim Englishmin in the Boors’ counthry for? To tur-rn it over 
to the Quane, bedad! Nobody but a diplomat ud deny it. An’ Oi seen 
in the papers that Oom Paul ud let thim vote av they ’d raynounce their 
allayjance to the Quane,-an’ they won’t — bad cess to thim! Now, sup- 
pose the Quane was to sind over a few millions av Englishmin here to git 
conthrol av our Governmint an’ tur-rn it over to her, would ye ixpect us 
Amer-rikins to let thim vote?” 

‘¢ We ain’dt such chumps,” said Schwarzenkopf. 

‘*It’s an entirely different case,” said I. 

‘¢Der brincipal difference,” said Schwarzen- 
kopf, ‘‘is dot you can lick der Boers, but 
you could n’t lick us.” 

‘¢ Perhaps,” said I, ironically, «Mr. 
Mulligan won’t admit so much. Possibly 
he expects another battle of Majuba 
Hill.” 

‘*No,” said Mulligan; ‘that 
battle av Majuby Hill was more 
or less av an accident. The 
British War Depar-rtment med 
a mistake. They took Oom 
Paul for a Zulu or Aygiptian 
or a Hindoo—or a farmer, 
mebbe, an’ they wint in loight- 
heartedly to whip him widout 
makin’ the nicissary pripara- 
tions. They niglicted to sind 4 
six min to his wan. But they’ll  //)), 
make no mistake this toime. ‘////// 
They ’ll wipe out the disgrace _ 
av Majuby Hill be sindin’ nine 
min to his wan, an’ the glory , 
av it’ll never fade while there ’s a i RN : 
a newspaper published. <= Ses 

«« Well, Mr. Mulligan,” said I, WN 
‘‘1’m afraid Ireland will have to MWY 
bear some of the disgrace of Majuba 
Hill. I suppose there were some — ormsnt, re, ov cerren a souwanzueny 
Irishmen among the British troops 
on that occasion.” 

‘¢Divil a doubt av it!” said Mul- 
ligan. ‘‘Whereiver you foind the 





her was, ‘‘ How old are you?” 


Na, 


ALE Beri 
‘‘] supposed,” said I, «*that Mr. ~  Yy- vin e 


‘“*Did ye, now?” said Mulligan, YY SS 
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HARD ON: THE CROPS. 


STRANGER (in Georgia).—You say this kind of weather is bad for 
your crops ? 

NATIVE. — Yais, indeedy, boss! A niggah always has to quit work 
‘and go fishin’ sech nice weather as dis! 


British flag flyin’ ye ’ll foind fools av Oirishmin helpin’ to hould it up. 
Oi ’d be the last mon in the wur-ruld to criticoize an Oirishman for bein’ 
raisonably fond av foight, but the Oirishman that goes into the British 
army is unraisonably fond av a foight, say Oi!. Oi had a cousin wanst 
that went to Inja wit’ the British army an’ all the rilatives an’ fri’nds 
held a meetin’ to decide whether they ’d raynounce an’ disown him; an’ 
they concluded thot they wud n’t, for the raison thot if they did it wud do 
him no har-rum. 

«¢An’ if Oom Paul can whip iviry Oirishman in the British army Oi’il 
wager there ’Il be no har-rd feelin’s ag’in’ him in Oireland on thot account. 
Bedad! if he wins a battle, whether thim he bates is English, Scotch or 
Oirish, Oi wud n’t wonder if the alderman av Cork ud be ofierin’ him the 
freedom av the city, an’ the common council av Limerick ud be cablin’ 
their congratulations, an’ the citizens av Galway, widout a dissinting vote, 
ud be passin’ risolutions rej’ysin’ at the sathisfacthory progress av the war.” 

‘Honor bright, now, Mulligan,” said I, 

‘‘would you like to see Oom Paul 

; whip the Connaught Kangers?” 

lear (a ‘‘Oi wud, from the bottom av 


— — 


oe x! | me heart,” said Mulligan; ¢¢ for 
: Ce—N if he cud whip the Connaught 
ee Rangers, the English rigimints ’d 


be what the byes call a lead-pipe 


a = = ~ Cj 
= NOI 1G WAG 
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| Ys 4 | cinch.” 
\ A IGA H ; ¢ 10% ic 
, Yr DAZ | | It is evident that Mulligan is 
aMA y\ | hopelessly Irish. 
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ON .HER RETURN. 
SHE.—Yes, we spent the entire 
session discussing the future 
of the Philippines. 
He. — Humph! Found 
it easier than the servant girl 
question, I suppose? 


LONG WHISKERS lend dignity 

to some men; some men, 

again, have sufficient dignity 
without borrowing. 


THE REASON we always like to 
see the Right succeed is be- 
cause we are invariably on that side. 


WOMAN AGAINST WOMAN. 


FIRST FEMALE LAWYER.—Did you succeed in getting the witness rattled ? 
SECOND FEMALE LAWYER.—Did 1? Why, the first question I fired at 


ANTI-PRIZE-FIGHT laws chiefly 
enable policemen to see fights 
without paying. 





APPROPRIATE SPEEDING. 


UNDERTAKER.— We have a great. 
many funerals to attend to now, and if 
the cortege moves at a slow pace, it will 
cost you a great deal more to bury your 
husband than if we trot. 

W1bow.— How — much — more? 

UNDERTAKER.—At least one hun- 
dred dollars. 

W1pow.—- 1 — er — think we’d bet- 
ter trot. My husband was very fond of 
fast horses.—-V. Y. Weekly. 


THE cheaper the man, the sooner he 
begins on his grievances when you talk 
with him.—AZéchison Globe. 





THE CELEBRATED 





Highest-Grade Pianos. 


CAUTION.—-The buying public will pleage not 
confound the genuine SOHMER Piano with 
one of a similar sounding name of a cheap 
grade. 

Our name spells— 


S—O—H-M-E_—R 
New York SOHMER BUILDING 
Warerooms, 170 Fifth Ave., Cor. 22d°St. 





fe. Club 
Ne 
| SO SoRTAILS 


MANHATTAN, 
MarTINI, WHISKEY, 
HOLLAND GIN, TOM GIN, 
VERMOUTH, AND YORK. 


> > 


ACockTAIt Must BE 


Corp To Be Goon; To 
Serve In PerFect 
ConpiTIion, Pour 
Over Cracken Ice, 
(Not SHaven).STIR 
Ano Strain OFF. 


FIN Y RR 
LIV UINU., 











Cool Cease 


Colorado in summer is the most delightful 
place on earth. Its climate is simply in- 
comparable, while its magnificent mountain 
scenery is said to excel the Swiss Alps 

There are many attractive resorts in Colo- 
rado, some right in the heart of the Rockies, 
and others along the foot-hills. Every taste 
and every purse can be suited. Shall we send 
you a copy of our beautiful book, entitled, 
“Picturesque Colorado”? Send two-cent 
stamp to prepay postage to 


‘T. E. FISHER, Gen’l Pass. Agt., 


‘‘The Colorado Road”’ 


717 K, Cooper Bldg., DENVER, Colo. 














\ We will send on receipt 
| Of 10c. a sample to any 


p} address. Catalog free. 
, SURBRUG 





Baltimore Md. 


Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
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WHY HE CALLED. 


EDITOR.—I sent you word that we did n’t want anybody ! : 
APPLICANT.— Yes, sir; but I thought if I succeeded in getting a position where they 
don’t want anybody it might convince you that I can hustle ! 





your food. 


There is no better dinner wine than Cook's /m- 
pertal Extra Dry Champagne. It helps digest 





Physical endurance through hot weather depends 
upon physical conditions. 
O. K. with Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters. 


Physical conditions are 


A TRAINING TABLE. 


‘‘Mrs. Hashem,” said the star. 
boarder, ‘‘I have a friend who wants to 
board with you.” 

‘<1 can accommodate him, Mr, Smart,” 
said the lady, delightedly. ‘I suppose 
you recommended our table?” 

‘Yes; that’s what impressed him 
most. You see, he ’s a pugilist, and he 
wants to increase the length of his 
reach.” —Catholic Standard and Times, 


IF a girl says she is to be married 
‘sin a year or two,” it means there is 
nothing definite; she has not yet landed 
him.—Ad¢chison Globe. 
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An Excellent Combination. 


The pleasant method and beneficial 
effects of the well known remedy, 
Syrup or Fies, manufactured by the 
CaALIForNIA Fia Syrup Co., illustrate 
the value of obtaining the liquid laxa- 
tive principles of plants known to be 
medicinally laxative and presenting 
them in the form most refreshing to the 
taste and acceptable to the system. It 
is the one perfect strengthening laxa- 
tive, cleansing the system effectually, 
dispelling colds, headaches and fevers 
gently yet promptly and enabling one 
to overcome habitual constipation per- 
manently. Its perfect freedom from 
every objectionable quality and sub- 
stance, and its acting on the kidneys, 
liver and bowels, without weakening 
or irritating them, make it the ideal 
laxative. 

In the process of manufacturing figs 
are used, as they are pleasant to the 
taste, but the medicinal qualities of the 
remedy are obtained from senna and 
other aromatic plants, by a method 
known to the CALIFORNIA Fie Syrup 
Co. only. In order to get its beneficial 
effects and to avoid imitations, please 
remember the full name of the Company 
printed on the front of every package. 


CALIFORNIA FIG SYRUP CO. 
SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 
LOUISVILLE, KY. NEW YORE, N. Y. 
For sale by all Druggists.—Price 50c. per bottle. 





For sale by all jewelers. 


WALTHAM WATCHES 


|The best and most reliable timekeepers 
made in this country or in any other. 


Lhe “ Riverside” (raimarry movement ts jeweled 
throughout with rubies and sapphires, 





A MISLEADING 
WORD. 


‘That man,” re- 
marked Senator Sorg- 
hum, ‘is an English- 
man.” 

** Politician ?”’ 

“Fes.” 

‘* Liberal party ?"’ 

“I dunno. I sup- 
pose his liberality all 
depends on what kind 
of a bili he’s trying to 
get through parlia- 
| ment.” — Wash. Star. 


No animal in the 
world has as little 
sense as a man when 
he gets mad.— Wash 








ington Democrat. 


YPSITANTI 


HEALTH 


UNDERWEAR 


SEND FOR BOOKLET TO 


HAY & TODD MFE.CO.YPSIANTLMICH 








“HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street, 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE: 20 Beekman Street, |New YORE. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 





‘THE WAY MEN 
ARE. 


LILIAN. — Marie, 
does your husband 
get vexed if you in- 
terrupt him when he’s 
talking ? 

MARIE. — No; but 
he gets furious if I in- 
terrupt him when he 's 
eating or sleeping.— 
Detroit Free Press. 


‘“*DON'T you think 
that Grabber has tak- 
ing ways about him ?” 

‘Very. I also think 
he ought to cultivate 
some bringing back 
ways.’ — Norristown 
Herald. 





BROCKLEY 


CLUETT.PEABODY & Co. 
MAKERS 








Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 
for a superb box of candy 
by express, prepaid east of 
enver or west of New York. 
Suitable for presents. Sample 


orders solicited. Address, 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St., Chicago. 











Now Ready: PICKINGS FROM PUCK, No. 32. 
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wean aan 
At a Cafe 


=<) The question is not so 
Shy much what we shall eat 

}) as what we shail drink? 
It is answered thus: 


Hunter 
Baltimore 
Rye 


Is the Favorite 
because it is 























o i 


by process of time. 


Mellow 


by age and flavor. 


BALTIMORE RYE 


WH. LANAHANG SON 


BALTIMORE 


ethan at siti ait ath ath sith sth athe ait sith ail sith ail sth sil ail ail -— 
RR RO OO PPE GE GEG 


Sold at all First-class Cafés and by Jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, I'd. 
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EVERYONE who has not tried to write 
poetry, has tried to either sing or act. — 
Atchison Globe. 


“THE HAND-IADE PROCESS 


DUNLOP, for in 
its manufacture, 





is the only correct way of 
making a pneumatic tire. 
By it the fabric (which fur- 
nishes all the strength and 


served in all its original 
strength and softness, and 
not stiffened, hardened and 
weakened by subjecting it 
to the action of chemicals 
under a compressed condi- 
tion in the heat of a vul- 
canizer. 

these are the only This is one of the many 

tools we use. good points about the 





See that it is furnished on your new wheel. 
100 manufacturers supply it on their bicycles, 
Booklet of any dealer, or of us. 


THE AMERICAN DUNLOP TIRE COMPANY, 
BELLEVILLE, N. J. CHICAGO, Ill. 


\EEPERS FRIEND 
METAL POLISH —Sure, Quick, Easy. Gives a brilliant, 


durable lustre; never spoils; sg we pound box 2éc. at 
dealers. G. W. Hoffman, Mnfr., Indianapolis, Ind. 











resilience of a tire) is pre- | 
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Kodak Catalogues free of 


A Circus NOTE. 


The elephant ’s colossal, grand, and 
great, 
But little things his genial soul 
beguile ; 
One paltry peanut makes him all elate, 
And gilds him with ten yards of 
pleasant smile. 
—Harper’s Bazar. 


THAT WaAs ALL. 

WEARY CLERK (after cutting off 
twenty-five samples of dress goods ).— 
Is that all, Madam? 

Miss GRABBE.— U’m! I would like 
one more sample; my mother is so par- 
ticular. Cut me off a piece from that 
roll under your hand. 

LITTLE SISTER (loudly). — Why, 
Moll, that won’t do at all. Mother said 
she was n’t going to have any blue in 
that crazy quilt, ’cause it always fades. 
—New York Weekly. 





There tsno Kodak but the Eastman Kodak. 








Kodak 


Simplicity and Kodak 
Quality created the 
standard by which all 
cameras are measured. 


That’s why the clerk says: “It’s as 
good as a Kodak,’’ when trying to sell 
an inferior camera. 


Kodaks $5.00 to $35.00. 


Eastman Kodak Co. 
Rochester, N. Y. 


dealers or by mail, 
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IAMS “soap 


THE J. B. WILLIAMs Co., Glastonbury Conn. 
Dear Sirs :— 

I enclose a picture taken by me in one of the leading barber shops in this 
city yesterday. While awaiting ‘‘my turn,” the old gentleman in the chair entered and 
asked if he could be shaved. Being told that he could, he asked what soap they used, and 
said if they didn’t use WILLIAMS’ Soap he would go elsewhere. He stated that he was 


ninety-three years old, and had used nothing but WILLIAMS’ Soap for more than half of 
his life. That many years ago his face had heen —{ poisoned in a shop, where one of the 
so-called cheap soaps was used, and he had suffered agonies. He at once quit that shop 
and went to one where WILLIAMS’ Soap was always used, Since then he had fought shy 
of all barbers who did not use **WILLIAMS’ SOAP.’ 
Very Respectfully, J. W. URQUHART, 
Detroit, Mich, 


MORAL: Protect yourself by insisting that your barber uses 
WILLIAMS’ SHAVING SOAP. Accept no substitute from deal- 
ers if you shave yourself. Williams’ Soaps are sold all over the 
world, 

THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Glastonbury, Conn, 
Depots s London, Paris, Dresden, Sydney. 

















BOKER’S BITTERS 


Quickly Cure Stomach Troubles, brought on by Heat and Overwork. 











IT WAS ENOUGH. 


LAURA.— The fortune-teller said Miss Elderly was to be married soon. 


FLORA.— To whom? . 


J 
LAuRA.—I don't know. The poor girl was so happy she forgot to ask! 








New York to Buffalo, via New York Gentral—Finest One-Day Railroad Ride in the World. 


artificial. 


is natural pipe tobacco, and is free from flavoring, coloring, and anything 
It is cut in slices, just right to fill the average size pipe, and 
for this reason there is no waste and loss every time you fill your pipe, 
as there is with all other kinds of pipe tobacco. 


Send Ten Cents 


in stamps, just as soon as you can, for a trial box of this new pipe tobacco. 
You will enjoy the tobacco and you will like the curved box. 








It is a 
brand new idea for all «out- 
door” pipe smokers. 


It fits the pocket. 


“A slice to 
a pipeful.” 


NB FMR > NW POCKET 


This is 
the new 
cutved box. 





The New Curved B OX pocket box for pipe tobacco 


ever made. It is a new idea, and a good one. Every Golf player, Yachts- 
man, Bicyclist, Canoeist, Camper, Fisherman, and ‘‘out-door” pipe smoker 
wilf instantly recognize its practical desirability. 


. satisfies experienced pipe smokers, and is sur- 
This Tobacco prisingly —_— to beginners, because it is 
really mellow and “cool” when smoked. 


If you only knew 


box,—you would not be without tt this summer. 


how perfect is this combination of 
proper pipe tobacco and “just right” 


in a few days, if you will send us ten cents 
You can know in stamps, ai at name and address, as 
we will send you a full size box by return mal, and with it we will send 
an interesting and very practical illustrated talk about pipe smoking that 
will help you get more solid comfort out of your pipe. 
Address Sales Department P. 
The American Tobacco Company, 11 Fifth Avenue, New-York City. 










is the most convenient 








THE EAGLE SCREAMS, 
AMERICAN OFFICIAL (én China).— 
This interference with American resi- 
dents must stop. 
CHINESE OFFICIAL.—Huh! Whatee 
Melican Glovement do ’bout it? 


‘‘Hark! Do you hear that terrible 
rumble?” 

‘¢Thatee earthquake. We _ havee 
many.” 

‘‘Do you know, sir, what causes 


earthquakes ?”’ 

‘* Me no sabe.” 

‘It ’~s the American Government 
testing its guns at Sandy Hook.” — 
New York Weekly. 





iDr, Siegert’s Angostura Bitters—acknowledged 
the world over asthe greatest known regulator 
of the stomach and bowels. 





OVERHOLT 


High Standard Pennsyl- 
vania PURE RYE WHISKEY. 
“BOTTLED IN BOND” 
direct from the barrel at 
the Distillery. 


A, OVERHOLT & CO., 
Pittsburg, Pa. 


























































DID YOU EVER COLLECT STAMPS?— 
There is much pleasure and moneyinit. For 
nly & cents we will start you with an Album 
and | 60 different stamps from Cuba, Phil. Isl., 
Porto Rico, etc., and our 80-page list, etc. We 
Buy Old Stamps. Standard Stamp Co.,St.Louls, Me 








THE FAMILY MAN. 





THOUGHT when I had passed my youth 
And nursery tales were o'er, 
That gobolins and bogie men 
Would bother me no more; 
But now I see no brief respite 











Will ever come to me— 
My wife is tracing to its source 
My parents’ family tree. 


My great-grandsire's half-sister 
Had trouble with her chest; 
So she was forced to leave her home 


An uncle on my mother's side 
Some six degrees removed, 

Died in a Bellevue madhouse, 
And move somewhere out West. 

’T is true the lady kept off deatli 
Till the age of seventy-three, 


So my careful spouse has proved. 
Now when I sit enwrapped in thought, 

Or chance to laugh in glee, 
She fears insanity has come But I must wear a buckskin shirt 
Adown that family tree. And fear the family tree. 
My wife has found an old-time lord, 

A staunch four-bottle man, 
So I, forsooth, am now forbid 

To even rush the can. 
My mind is filled with terror 

As I think how things will be 
When she has traced before the flood 

My parents’ family tree. 

Chas. M. Bryan. 


CALISTHENICS. 


Mr. KIpDBY.— Who is making that infernal jangle on the piano? 

Mrs. KIDDBY.— That is Constance, at her exercise. 

Mr. KIDDBY.— Well, for heaven’s sake! tell her to get her exercise some 
other way! 

SIMILAR SOUNDS. 

Whir-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r-r ! 

‘¢Mary,” cried Mrs. Eyley, ‘‘run quick and see whether that is John cutting 
the grass or the Getthere’s new automobile! ” 


BOARDING-HOUSE 


Mary had a little lamh, 
With mint-sauce — just a dash; — 

’T was roast at noon, at night ’t was cold, 
Next morning it was hash ! 


MARY. 


MANY A prophet might profit by the example of the weather prophet. | He 
does n’t bet on the result. 
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HOW HE GOT A RAISE. 


Mr. ISAACS.— You are frighdfully slow apout making change! 
THE NEW CASHIER.— But, Mr. Isaacs, I gan'd bear to see der goncern 





part mit der moneysh. Schoost t'ink vot der brofits vould be if ve did n’t haf to 
gif up dot schange! 
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Actually and really unlike all other suspenders. 
Look at the construction as shown in above cut—a 
novice can see the difference at a glance ; but to fully 
realize and appreciate the difference, you have only to 
wear them to be comfortable. 

If your dealer does not keep them. send 50 cents in 
stamps, and we will mail you a sample pair ; mention 
color wanted. ©, A, EDGARTON MFG&. €O., 

Box 201, Shirley, Mass. 














The 





Ask your Dealer 
for the “Good Luck Flask.” 





Popular Cocktails. 


WHISKEY, MANHATTAN, MARTINI, 
VERMOUTH, BRANDY, CIN, Etc. 


EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES, 


Distillers and Exporters. 


WORLD’S STANDARD 


Purity, Perfect Distillation, 
Scientific Blending. 


Most Delicious of Drinks. 
“They touch the spot.” 


RHEINSTROM BROS., 
Cincinnati. 

















Se ae ee al 


“What you want when you want it”’ 


Libby’s | 
Luncheons ! 


Delicious, delightful, delectable meat 
dainties—always all ready — no fire, no 
bother — all you have to do is to serve 
—for home, for picnics, for everywhere. 


( 








KATZENAMMER, 


compounded from tropical herbs, perma- 
nently cures the most desperate cases of 
LIQUOR HABIT. Full treatment sent by 
mail with directions to any address for 
$2.00. Address Dr. Ii. A. SMITH, 2100 
Bonsallo Avenue, LOS ANGELES, Cal. 





















is what indirectly 
A brought about this 
trade result. 


A previously unknown tobacco. 

A ————s growth found in 
Puerto Rico. 

A choice rich leaf—one of ex- {43m 
quisite fineness. [se 

This entire special growth 
now under our control. 

American cigar makers in 
almost every state have nego- 
tiated for some of this stock. 

We hold it all for these quick- 
made flavor and price treats to 


American smokers. 
The ol i C G ? 
Lucke R ED | AR ~s 
BOX or 50 ror $1.25 = 
express paid by us to any addressin U. S. 
IF FOR ANY CAUSE YOU DON’T — green 
APPRECIATE THESE GOODS cizar, or the Presi tite 
af & coarse, rank stogie, to the richest leaf the tropics can 
produce.) THE AMOUNT YOU SEND US 
RETURNED IN FULL AT ONCE. 
. This applies to either the big “Rolled 
» Cigar” or the smaller 


> LUCKE’S ROLLS 


BOX or 100 ror $1.00 


prepaid to any address 

in the U.S. 

If you enjoy smoking a fine,rich 
tropical cigar-leaf, you are mis- 
sing much gratified pleasure when 
you put off trying these goods. 
















ay be pushing them at you 
pg ty Ne hos but don’t wait for 
a that. Try them NOW. 
< ) Surprised, pleased satisfaction—or 
mew money back. J, H. LUCKE & CO., 
Lucke Block, Cincinnati, O. 
Most Extensive Mfrs. in the world of Fine Special Goods. 





“ dot oo pA bai: tne 
ae . 

rs IS TH 
jt? ¥ 

4 


< BECAUSE | T 
By UN UE. 








IF a superstitious man is single, every- 
thing is a sign of marriage, but after he 
marries everything is a sign of death. — 
Atchison Globe. 
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| Veal Loaf] |Ox Tongue (whole)! ' 
| Potted Ham, Beef and Tongue | ¢ 


Wafer Sliced | | Deviled Ham | 
‘Smoked Beef | Brisket Beef | ¢ 


Put up in convenient sized key-opening cans. F 


Drop Postal for Pork and Beans 


We'll send ~ free a sample can of Libby’s 
Home-Baked Pork and Beans, the kind which taste 
even better than those mother used to bake. and f 
our book, “‘Huw to Make Good Things to Eat.” 
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MOST SUPERB DAY TRAIN IN THE WORLD. 


NEW YORK. 
PHILADELPHIA. 
-BALTIMORE. 
























WASHINGTON. 








AFTER BEING PU 
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T OFF THE TRAIN. 


WEEPING WILLOW —Alas! Dis world is all a bubble! 
TouGH TORNCOAT.—Is, eh? Well, it’s de hardest durned bubble / ever seen! 
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’ | Alcohol, Opium, 
i m1€ eeley Drug Using. ! 
cl > 


> 2 EE & 


to the Double Chloride of BUFFALO, . N.Y 


Gold Treatment as admin- ° 
ure istered at these KEELEY LEXINGTON, MASS, 
INSTITUTES, sa Wits PROVIDENCE, RB. I. 


~ 
The disease yields easily WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
' 


cations confidential. Write 
for particulars. 


WEST HAVEN, CONN, 








ATTEMPTING IMPOSSIBILITIES. 


FEMALE EMANCIPATOR.— With all 
our work, the cause of woman does not 
progress. Why is it? 

MALE PHILOSOPHER.— The trouble 
is that the pretty girls spend all their 
time trying to be brainy, and the brainy 
girls spend all their time trying to look 
pretty. —NMew York Weekly. 





Ten cents for Len 


at any cigar store is the 
price you pay for the 
very best little cigars 
in the world. They are 


BETWEEN 
THE ACTS 


LITTLE CIGARS 


They were the original 
little cigars 21 years 
ago, have never been 
equaled, and now they 
are the best that can be 
made. They smoke 
freely, evenly, have 
good flavor, and add 
nothing to your daily 
—— for smoking. 

e will deliver 50 for 
50¢. (in stamps) to any 
one who will try them. 


American Tobacco Co., . 


507-529 W. 22d St., New-York City. 








“They're worth it, too!” 


To set a price is one thing, but 
to prove the article “worth it’ 
is another. 


Romhor’ 


BICYCLES 


“20 year old wheels” have always 
been worth their price, this year 
more so than ever. 


PRICE $40 


AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


Gormutity & Jerrery Mrs. Co, 
Chicago. Boston. Washington. New York. 
Brooklyn. Detroit. Cincinnati. Buffalo. 
Cleveland. London, Eng. 











WHERE CHARITY BEGINS. 


‘¢ How much did you realize from that 
play you gave for charity?” 

‘‘ Nothing.” 

‘‘Why, you had a splendid house! ” 

‘¢Yes; but the committee realized that 
charity begins at home, and they could n’t 
possibly have found actors poorer than 
ours.” — Catholic Standard and Times. 








ated DR omncit 
COWS. 


iy AIN'T no fun a-hoein’ corn — 
The sun it's b’ilin’ hot, 

And Pa he keeps a feller just 
A-goin’ at a trot. 

You bet I 'm glad to see the sun 
A-shinin’ through the boughs, 

Cos then it's time for me to be 
A-bringin’ home the cows. 


Sometimes I finish out my row, 
But, mostly, Uncle Bill 

He says, ‘‘ Just drop your hoe, my son, 
I guess you ‘ve got your fill ; 

I'll take your row on out from here, 
You whistle for old Towse 

And go and have a little fun 
A-bringin’ home the cows.”’ 


And when the cows is ‘cross the crick 
I strip and swim across 

And drive ‘em in the swimmin’ hole, 
And then I ketch old Boss 

Right by her tail and hang on tight — 
Gee! how the old girl ploughs 

Right through the water — lots of fun! 
A-bringin’ home the cows. 


Then when I get up to the barn © 
Pa he picks up a stick 
And says, ‘‘ Young man, I 've told you ‘nough 
To keep out of the crick!"’ 
And then I say, ‘‘ Why, Pa, they went 
Across the crick to browse, 
And I jest had to swim across 
A-bringin’ home the cows."' 








It ain't no fun in Winter time — 
You git ketched in the dark 
And hear the big owls hootin’ and 
Them big red foxes bark; 
The snow 's a-fallin' and the wind 's 
A-howlin’ through the boughs ; — 
It 's lots of fun in Summer, though — 
A-bringin’ home the cows! 
Harry Douglas Robins. 
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